NADIR    SHAH                       163
the earth and not in the clouds, and, amazingly and
suddenly, Afghans felt that they understood.
The cynical and the satirical, who had believed
that Nadir Shah had made his protestations against
accepting the throne with his tongue in his cheek,
saw that they had wronged a simple-minded soldier.
With this high-minded spirit at the head of the State,
a new era might dawn when values would be re-
orientated, and a great upward thrust made through
the mire of rapine and spoliation to an even-tempered
and sane normality.
" Long live the king ! "
Nadir spoke.
" My object was only to free you from the cruel
hold of Bacha," he said, " and to put an end to the
reign of terror, and this, by the grace of God and
your co-operation, has been achieved. Now, I hope,
you will kindly permit me to retire and take rest.
It is for you to choose your king. Let your choice
fall on some worthy person. As for myself, to tell
you the truth, I am not in a position, nor am I
willing, to take up this onerous duty/*
The people's representatives crowded round.
" There is none worthier," they cried, " Long live
King Nadir Shah."
Thus it was that the man who would not be king
took over the reins of Afghanistan's government on
October ~i6th, 1929. If Amanullah had been an
Ajax, Bacha a robber, Nadir Shah had to be a Titan*
Reluctantly he accepted the throne, and gazed sadly
upon a realm devoid of law and order, on a treasury
utterly empty, on a people who had been clubbed